5 Absolute Security

The Empire Loan Company solicits investments of amounts
from $100 up. for terms of one year to five for which it will
issue debentures fully secured by deposit of first mortgages
with a trustee. Interest half yearly. Write Head Office,
Winnipeg for particulars. '

ASSETS ONE MILLION

BANIK:

Money Orders issued by the Union
Bank of Canada

Are conveniently secured, safely forwarded, readily
cashed ‘and inexpensive. Issued for any sum up to
$50.00, at a cost of from 3c. to 15c. Payable at any
branch of any chartered bank in Canada, Yukon excep-
ted, and in the principal cities of the United States.

Over 315 Branches in Canada—Over 210 in the West
BRANCHES IN MANITOBA

Baldur, Birtle, Boissevain, Brandon, Carberry, Carman, Carroll,
Clearwater, Crystal City,. Cypress River, Dauphin, Deloraine,
; Sile('jlboro’ ﬁallpiotam' H};atoney,MI_{ollaxﬁ, dKlllagxey, Marﬁtou,
Head Office: Winnipeg : clreary, Melita, Minnedosa, Minto, Morden, Neepawa, New-

ale, Ninga, Rapid City, Roblin, Roland, Russell, Shoal Lake,
Total Assets over Somerset, Sourlps, Strathclair, The Pas, Virden,

askada,
Deposit?g\'rmgg?m.ooo Wawanesa, Wellwood, Winnipeg.

Policyholder

of The Great-West Life what he
thinks of his Policy,

Over 59,000 well-satisfied Policy-
holders endorse The Great-West,

Life. "

Over $119,000,000 of Insurance
1s now held in force.

This must mean VALUE,

The Great-West Life

Assurance Co.

HEAD OFFICE WINNIPEG

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly

, “that’s it. I'm sweet-

There was a chorus of good-humored
laughter at this. They thought he was
joking, all but the girl; she knew better,

ut she did not mean to spare him.

“Then -you -must-go-away from here;
she said. ‘““We won’t ask her name; but,
like as not, she’d prefer that you sho&:.ld
spend your time with her. When you're
married and want to get away from her

ing, you may come back.”
e men laughed, they thought it was
a good joke.
“Shan’t I give you the song?” Bob

asked, humbly. )
“No, thank you,” the girl answered,

Steve is going to sing with me.”
“Steve!’
He looked at his partner and smiled.

o

when he held the girl he loved in them,
and tried to think she was there still,
About midnight Steve came in. Bobh
opened his eyes and looked at him,
Something about his footstep had struck
him as unusual; generally 1t was light,
now. it dragged; his faee; too, wascolor-
less, and in his boyish eyes there were
tears. \
Bob rose slowly and went to him.
“Anything wrong, Steve?’ he asked,
laving his great hand upon his part.
ner’s shoulder with a touch gentle as a
woman’s. ,
Steve dropped his face upon his hands,
“She won't have me,” he said. I
asked her to-night; she had been so
kind, singing with me, walking a little
way with me; I thought it meant that [
might speak. She must have known
that I loved her.”

killer,'” who has just brought down his s
standing in front of Navarre’ i
around his neck, his talis

favorite, the bringing down of sixt

He is familiarly

1 known'as the “Fokker killer,”
Carpentier is now a trained aviator and skillful pilot, and can

Georges Carpentier, the famous French pugilist, and Lieutenant Navarre, the “Fokker

erman  warplane. The airmen are
e noted that the Lieutenant has tied
Lieut. Navarre is a popular idol and
aeros being quite a record for one aviator.
the nickname being quite a distinction.
manoeuvre his machine in

the air as well as any other pilot in the flying corps.

Steve had a voice about as melodious as
the jay-bird.

“Then I am not wanted?”
. All the men looked at Mariposas, wait-
ing for her to speak. They thought in
some way Bob had offended.

“No,. she said, “not here. Good night,
Boh;vgm* my love to your sweetheart.’”

e went out slowly, and back to his

hut.

had offended the girl—what made her
treat him so. It never crossed his mind
that it might simply  be  wilfulness,
Once or twice he sang his little love song
over to himsclf; then he closed his eyes
folded his arms as they had been folded

He could not understand how he

::fl\rl(l’;slle refused you?”
es. ‘

“Iry again; perhaps she wants you to
try again.”

“No, she says her heart js not her’s
to give.”

“Does she?”

Bob went cold, and pale, too. Hewon-

dered who it could he that she loved;
lln‘rv_ Was none worthier than Steve.
. “If it had been you,” Steve went on,
“I could have borne it+ hut see how she
{reated you to-night. 1 shall g0 away
from here, Bob.”

“And I, Steve.” .

It was little they slept that night, and




